96                        ffonore de Balzt
author, of corrections, of all in sbor Sunday, the 24th, at half-past one o' I write you this just as I get to the the fifth chapter of " Eugenie Grand ily Griefs; " and between a proof of the book, that is to say, at its 176 have the manuscript of " Eugenie know its history better than any <
For the last two days I have hac cerebral neuralgia; but it was not m my toil and my worries, I ought to 1 have only that.
Now, do not let us talk any more c of life, which, nevertheless, weigh How you make me again desire ri<
My cherished love, have you tast do you like the peaches ? has Anna laughed at the caricatures ? I havi letter, and it has all the effect upon full dress, in a grand salon, among :
Oh 1 my pretty Eve ! Mon Dieu 1 bientfif. More than ten days, and I ought to do. I shall have printed : month. Oh ! it is only love that can love, oh, suffer from the delay, but d< could I know, when I promised you tc sell the " Etudes de Moeurs " for thirfr and that 1 should have to negotiat la Vie de pagne " at Geneva, and the other " Scenes de la ^ campagne " must be published, during my absen< Paris. However, I want to start on the 4th at ] Therefore, you can write to me till the 30th. Aft 30th of this month do not write again.
